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Brigadier Ratna Bai (Mrs. Hunter), to whom reference
has been made in Chapter XXIV.
" One day when visiting the back row of our settlement
I found Jagia very much upset. She was scolding a
screaming child, and at the same time endeavouring to
pacify it, whilst her husband, a poor sick old man, kept
up a continual stream of complaint. To my enquiry,
' Kya hua ? ' (What's the matter ?) she answered through
her tears,' Dekho, Mem Sahib, I am out nearly all day long,
working hard to support the three of us, and when I come
home to cook the food my husband grumbles and scolds
me all the time and I am so tired/ Then, taking
the chSd up in her arms, she exclaimed, ' There, ]^wiil
leave him: I will go back to the Dom Khana/ ' All
right/ I said, ' if you are so bad as to even speak about
leaving your poor old husband, especially when he is sick,
then go!' The man who was quite old enough to be the
woman's father, now began to cry as I talked to him of his
sins and ingratitude to God and to his wife. He acknow-
ledged his sins, but blamed his aches and pains for his bad
temper.
" Returning with some medicine for the sufferer, I found
Jagia standing round the corner wiping her eyes. ' Well,
Jiave you not gone to the Dom Khana ?' I asked. * Not
"yet/ she sobbed.
" ' Have you forgotten/ I continued, ' that it is said
in God's word that whatever we do to others the same shall
be done to us ? Some day you too may be old and sick *
then you will need some one to attend to you. But if you
desert your sick husband, depend upon it, you too will be
deserted/ A feeling of intense pity came over my heart
for this poor woman who had been, until recently, the ring-
leader of many a Dom brawl. As she stood there weeping,
the woman in her appeared, and laying my hand upon her
arm, I said, ' Go back, sister, and do your duty ; pray to
God and He will give you patience and love to look after
your husband, even if he does grumble/
" A look of relief passed over her face, and she replied,
* Bahut Achcha/ and ' Bahut Salaam/ Then she retraced
her steps and went cheerfully back to her house.
f * There were no more complaints of either neglect or